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DUKE OF GRAFTON. 


Mr Loxp, 
Beg leave to recommend a trifling 


e no- 


' he. 
7. * 


4 DEDICATION. | 
quainting the world that I drew it from 
the fame fountain, and, nearly, at the 
fame period with Your Grace; ꝙ— 
not in the ſame ion. f 
As I only ſeek, by this offering, to 
amuſe a leifure hour, I have no right} 
either to ſpeak to Your Grace, or of 
Your Grace, as a Miniſter. Never-: 
theleſs, my Lord, in theſe illtempered} 
times, I muſt be allowed to fay, tha 
there is ſome merit when your fortuneF 
needs no addition, and your rank 
cannot receive any, in ſtanding fort 
| the ſervant and the: ſutferer of your 
country: I fay the ſufferer, my Lord, 
| becauſe in your ſtation you have u 
combat not only the envy, but the im 
gratitude of mankind. , 
In tunes of peace the Muſes, mony 
„ look for protefiion ax-| * 
thrones of Princes, and in the clo. 
of Miniſters. In ſeaſons of pub 
OY when Ui oor Wy 3 
in a nation, the gre 
n ri 
as I now lay before You. Did the 
times, my Lord, anſwer that Deſe 
tion, I ſhould have much to - fay 
Your Grace on the Subject of ul 
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to noble uſes, and 
low ebb at which Genius now 7 


ſo applicable 
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MY LORD, 


Your Ga cs moſt obedient 
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Spoken by Mas. YATES 


bat has ſeen the celebrated ſtrife, 
83 Reynolds cells the Canvaſs into Life; 
i went the Tragic, and the comic Muſe, 
e of both, and dubious where to chuſe, 
J iy immortal Actor ſtands ? Here we eſpy 
1 is awful Figure, pointing ing to 


- 
*% 
= 
7 
4 


f 2 orms, and Tempeſts, in the Cahns of Peace; | 


The ſcribbling Tribe, who vent their angry Spleens 


2 90 | 
WF bud havgh their Cares, and their Complaints 


away: 
ne W retch of Jonathan a, who cruſh'd with Shame, 1 
vafely might ſpeculate within theſe walls ; 


— 


Pleav'd then, indulge the EfForts <1 bt, * | 


vr grudge to give, if you've receiv'd, 


DRAMATHS PERSON 
M E N. 

Mr Yates. 
Mr Clarke. 
Mr Smith. 
Mr Wooden 
Mr Quick. | 
Mr Dyer. 


SAILORS, Ke. e. | i 


SCENE, The . c of CORNW SLES 


SCENE I. 

cabbin in the cliff 8 - 3 
2 4 
— — The 


having locked out of * a if nating fr the 
abatement of the form. 18 5 


ACT I. 
* violent tempeſ 


Goopwin, ente FanxY. 7 2 
g Philip. lows a n noms 'tis well, babe e 
41 the boat aſhore before the — 


wert that poor kkiff, 
4 this world that we can call our own ? 


Goodwin. Ah, child ! _ 
Fhilip. Nay, never droop; to be ſure, father, .the 
'ſquire has dealt i 


2 hardly with you, and a mi point, 
wa, he has gained ; the ruin of an man. I 

= thoſe are to be the uſes of a great eſtate, Heav'n con- 

dine me what I am. 1 


Y 
Bo 
<a 
4 
« 
2 

= 4 
"= 


Fanny. 


7 5 
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| - en Fan 
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ell, children, well, if | 
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4 CONEDEY.' 


ol 1 4 
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by CO 


SCENE IL 
= win re-enters, follew'd I Francis and ſeveral 
" mi. ee, ang ot nd hs frm the l r 


Sailor. Here's a pretty ſpot of work! / 
— — ne — 
catch us at laſt. | 


11. 1K Te. 


E 
8 
ſiſter 
ge" 
have” 
who 
Toa "= 
— | SCENE ap . 
”; 2 . N ; 1 
2 1 1610. and 2013 : 
- + Need Junior. mg 
8 u coaſt Francis. 
Wo Francis. Sir! 2 
** J Have the people landed theſe cheſts * 


2 wi h us in the boat ? 
1 | 3 — 


/# 


. 
n 
© " $5 


ip 


l : 
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SCENE V. 
BEITIEDU JUNIOR, VIOLETTA. 


Beife/& Funior. Well, Madam, melancholly fill? ſil 
chat face of ſorrow- and defpair.? twice 1 
Fr you regret 
r preſcrvation ; and have I incurr'd your diſpleature 
prolonging your exiſtence? - 
Vioicttz. Not fo, Mr Lewſon; fach ingratitude be far | 
from me; can l forget, when the'veſlel, in which I had 
fad from Portugal, founder d by your fide, with what 3 
noble, what benevolent eee _ 
S Kegardful only of my ſafety, nn part 3: 
| of your care. * 1 
= Be:fe/d Junior. Oh! no more of this ; the I, 
| tion of a fellow-creature is a e > RT, N 
wma nov, for the firlt time in your life, Mpeg 4 
gland — rough reception it has given you | 
i not, therefore, diſcourag'd; our hearts, Vieles 
gore acceſſible than our ſhores ; nor can you find it 
Nality in Britain, fave in climate our only. | 
Fidletta. Theſe charatteriſticks of the Engliſh R 
: I rake my F 
Beifieid Junior. Villainy, Madam, is. the growth 
wary foil ; nor can I, while yonder habitation is in 


4 e 
Nesiel Junior. le 3 
r 


+3 
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15 
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}: jy I 

of ©: 


% Jonny. Intimately ; it has been — 
ney, Iv I 21 
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14 THE BROTHERS: 7 
how for. unate is it, that you will have their conſolation # 


Belfield Junior. My friends, Violetta! muſt I confely © 
it to you, I have no friends——thoſe rocks, that hu 


- Ts this the way you reconcile me to your nation? A 
3 n frimds of hun kind? Why don't we 
Beificid Junior. Hold, Madam ; one villain, howeyey 


SE oF. of EFT To 


Jet 


bur? s 
" Belfield F:nier. It is indeed a charming place, aff 
once the ſeat of hoſpitality and honour ; but its pag 
poſſeſſor. Andrew Belfield Madam, en's 
what ails you? you ſeem ſuddenly 
faid— — J 


FE fl 
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- * 
o R 15 "» 
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SCENE VI. 9 
'- Goopwin, IST 115 Juniok Y 
tis wond'rous like his ſhape, his air, —— 53 7: 


Ac 


9 1 
o » 
A 41 
— 1 


re fy; 
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I& Fit _ 
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A COME D F. 3 
Belſell Junior. What is your aſtoniſhment, friend ? 
1 1 4 If it was not for that habit, I ho d 
fay your name is Goodwin. | 
"Cord bin. Lis he; he is alive! my dear you: 
m:ſter, Mr Beliield ! Yes, Sir, my name 1 
however chang d my appearance, my heart 15 | 
fame, and overflows with joy at this unexpected meet; 


oy OT, Junior. Give me thy hand, my old, my honeſt 
friend ; and is this ſorry hole thy habitation ?. 4 
Crodwin. It is. | . 
Belſeld J::nior. The world I ſee has frown'd on thee 


tie we parted. 


Coed nt. Yes, Sir: but what are my 
you muſt have one unnumerable hardihips ; 
now, at laſt, ſhir d on your own coaſt! Well, 
but your vcfſc] is not totally loſt, ard we will wor 
night and day in ſaving your effects. | ESE 
Bee! Junor. Oh, as for that, the ſea pave all, Tet 
part; I have enough on ſhore not to 


. any ſervice to you 


26 THE BROTHERS: 


* 


— 


eine en Ann a 
all my wrengs) beloved huſband : yes, there he lives, 

each circumſtance confirms it ; Cornwall, the county; ways 
- here the f and theſe white craggy cliffs; here SY 
| his feat ; the grove, lake, 2 = 


landſcape tallies with the deſer | 
me of it, Whar ll 1d, nd | 
? When Lewſon 

1 —— that ſhock'd me; * 
ſelf to him; by what fell from him, I ſuſpect 
to Mr Belfield — Bat, huſh, I talk to theſe © 


Violetta. 1 eee it : the beauty of that 


ue attracted my attention, and, if you pleaſe, we 
will walk further op the hill to take . nearer view of it. 


= ty 
* - 
3-8 


SCENE VIII. 


Part of the crew enter with Inonsipks, and Skirr 24 


dne. Huzza, huzza, huzza! 
Firſt Sailer. Long life to your honour ! welcome: 
Second Sailor. Avaſt there, Jack ; ſtand clear, and le 
his old honour paſs ; bleſs his heart, he looks chearly 
howſomever ; let the world wag as it will, he'll never 
Third Sailor. Not he! he's true oak to the 
heart of him; and a fine old ſeaman-like he is. 
Ironſides. Ah, meſfinates, we're all aground : I have 


been taking a parting cup with the charming Sally 
She's gone; but the ſtouteſt bark muſt have an end 


MeL bel LE N 


maſter here and I did all we could to lighten her ; wane © - 
took leave of her in an officer like manner. FT 2 
Firſt Sailor. Hang ſorrow ; we know the worſt eu * 


_ *tis only a freſh cruize ; and for my part 1 
. 


7 


* 1 

op * 2 — 
at. - 
.—"IY 1 

f . 


17 


a e o nis ru. 


one. So will we all. 4 | 
of te * he wind ſits that 
1 . 
71 

my 

n t. 

No | SCENE IX. 

im, 

not 

ect 

heſe 


= might as well have puft a whilf of tobacco ings...” 
i. Well, Captain, tho” we have loſt our ſhip, wa = if 
ert loſt our all: thank the fates, we've fav'd tre- 
| to make all our fortunes notw1 | 


'S 


vs THE BROTHERS: « 


know what thou may ſt think of the matter, Skiff, buy 
for my own part, I hound not care it there were 1 
ſuch animals in the creation. 


=» of Þ *% WS © 
IRONSIDES, Sxirr, ard BELFIELD JuntioR. 


Belfield Junior. Uncle ; what cheer, man? 

„ whither bound now, 
dear 

ee fun Why, how can af ſuch a que 
ion? 4 av'd all our friends, 
and ſet foet upon Engliſh ground; and what buſinek 
can a . but one? * 
Iron ſides, Pſhaw, 8 Bob: theſe wenches 
will a + Hood a 52 em altogether, 


barber. Hold, hold, 8 right, if, by Sophia! N 
you mean the daughter of Sir Benjamin Dove, I don 
eare if I make qne with you; wit wh 1 
Halli be 6? = 


. 


a 
que. 


14 


5 
* 
* 


Edt 


lay her up Ir 


pleaſe, w 


vreck, I'm for a freſh cruize. px [Exennt, 


| 8. wy 
— — 


ag CO MED 5 7 

Belfeld Junior. So then you think wade das... 
woman however. 

Jranfdes. Juſt as I think there may ba. ene bend 

Dutchman, one ſober German, or one righteous me- 

thodiſt. re 


not be e 
the ſmugg faſhi 


AE it, 
and you may greatly favour my enter prize, ſince you can - 
keep the father and mother in play, while I 2 
Tron ſi des. Avaſt, y many, avaſt ; the father, if zoom © 

without rhe ; Sir Benjamin's a DB 

nn companion, for a land- man; but for my a 

U have — to ſay to my lady; ſhe's kis wife, 
thank the ſtars, and not mine. 

Belfield Junior. Be it as you will ; I ſhall be glad gf 3 
company on any terms. 4 
branfides. Say no more then. About ſhip; if you are 
bound for that port, I'm your mate: maſter, look to the 


P 


Exp er Tux Fur Aer 


20 THE BROTHERS: 
ACT * SCENE I. 
The outſde of Sir BENJAMIN Dovs's houſe... 


BELFIELD Senior, Lucy WATERS. 


” HAT, don't I know you ; hav'n n't you de 
* 1 all mankind the baſeſt? 


Belfield Senior. Not yet, Lucy. 
2 1 yearn „l 
A To thy face, ———_ 
8 — nag 
Lacy. Pifh ! - | 


Belfield Senio?. So! fo! | Fe | 

| Lacy. Hav'n't you, faithleſs as you are, W 
iage over and over again ? . Bel: 
2 F Senior 4 1 " 7 
 F — 2 e Benjenta e now Done fre n to the 7500 k 


why you 
the ſon of your late tenant, poor Goodwin 


ous — For the very 27 = 
had > you diappoimed my hopes, AR . 


e; — reaſon ſuſſicĩent to 


age, Senior. Your queſtions, Mit Lucy, begia t | | 
„ 


* 
- 
Ny 
o 
, 
* 


A COME D Y. 22 


ger; and detect the mean artifices you have been driven 
E order to diſplace him in her affe&tions, 
Bel. Senior. You will? 

Lacy. I will, be aſſured; ſo let them paſs. 
Bel. Senior. Stay, Lucy, underſtand a little 
ner; didn't you pretend to Sophia, that my brother 
| pid his addreiics to you; that he had pledg'd himſelf 
Je marry vou; nav, that he had 

F Lucy. Hold, Mr Belficld, nor further explain a tranſ- 
ation, which, though it reflects ſhame enough upon 
pe that was your inſtrument, ou to cover you, who 
hand ms principal in the crime, wi treble confuſion and 


| Bel. Senior. True, child, it was rather a difreputable 
F nanfaction ; and 'tis therefore fit no part of it ſhould 
jet with me: I ſtall difavow it altogether. | 
Lacy. Incredible confidence! 
Belſieid Senior . we ſhall fee who will meet moſt be- 
fin the world, you or 1; chuſe, therefore, your part: 
jon keep my ſecret, you make me your friend; if you 
ray it, you have me for your z and a fatal 
nne you ſhall find me. Now enter, you think ft; : 
there lies your way to Sophia. [She goes into the Houſe.) 
Þ! how am I to parry this blow !—what plea ſhall 1 
rr 
thing will find pardon with a woman, that conveys flat- 
ery to her charms. —Afier all, if the worſt ſhould hap- 2 
i 9} be ens Bo 1H3s matt, 
doing that, which, when done, 'tis propable I may 
repent of; and I have ſame intimarions from within, 
which tells me that it will be ſo: I perceive that 
ks life, he who is check'd by the rubs of compundiogs 
r 


„ 
BEITIIID SEN 10, PaTERSON. 
.de, What melancholy, Mr Belfield ? So. near 
2222282 and fo full of thought ? Fx 
Be!fieid Senior. Happineſs, what's that? | 
= Pt:r/or. I tell you, Sir; the poſſcffion of » leer | 
| W lap, 3 
: * 
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Belfield Senior. That is not ſo certain, Mr er 
Wou'd you believe it, that perverſe huſſey, Lucy Was 
who left me but this minute, — to tranb-al | 
my hopes, and is gone this inſtant to Sophia with 
reſolution ? 

R. 2 Impoſſible! how is Miſs Waters pr 
oked to do this ? Y 
field Senior. Why, tis a fooliſh ſtory, and feaj 
. e but you know, hen your bt 
ters call'd me home from Portugal, I found my young 


'brother in cloſe attendance on Miſs Dore ; and, indes 
lack good vic had the fellow made of his tiwe in 
abſence, that 


Belfield Senior. Let it paſs then; Jefeated in hl 
views, my brother, as you know, betook himſelf to 
— —y— with that ob A 
my uncle: what may have been his fate, I know 
287 have found it convenient to propagate A 
port of his death. 

Paterſon. I am ſorry for it, Mr Belfield : I wiſh 18s 
| brad alu. 


* Nature, Mr Paterſon, never put b 
r. 
ſhe did into mine; fs yore degrade * 
me how impractieable theſe principles are; to live vi 
mankind, we muſt live like mankind: was it a world L Xa 
8 I ſhould bluſh to be a man of art. = 
Paterſon. And do you dream of ever | | ju 
journey's end by ſuch crooked as theſe are? Me. * 
Beiield Sexior. And yet, my moſt ſage moraliſt, wodlfſit*? 
derful as it may ſeem to thee, true it is, notwithſtanding 
en dad; es han. 


SCENE m. 
PaTERSON paſſes over the ſtage. 


=_ Enter K 11 T v. 
o. Mr Paterſon ! hiſt, Mr Paterſon, a word in 
ear, ſweet Sir. | ; 

| —_ Curſe on't, ſhe has caught me Well, Mrs 


2 
93 ' 
5 
„ 
* * 
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24 THE BROTHER Se 
Vier. Why, l've been hunting you all the 1 
over; my lad s impatient to lee you. 
Pu 4. Oh, I'm my lad Dove's moſt af 
ery: 8 what are her lad, f ip's commands, prart 

Kitts. Fy, Mr Paterſon ; now, thou'd J know 
her lads hip wants with you; but 2 fecret it 
do iht, for the deſires v4 to come to her immediately] 
the gard=a, at the buttoa of the yew-truc walk, next 
the wirren. 

Fait:rfoa. The devil ſhe does What a pity i 
Mrs Kitty, we can't cure your lady of this turn E 
Itute; I with you would gy with me; your company 

* will divert her fram her contemplatiom: by 
I ſhall certainly miitake the place. 

Kitty. I go with you, Mr Paterſon a fine thi ll 
Td have you to know that my character is not toly 
truſted with young fellows in yew-tree walks, whateny 


lady may think of the matter ——3:ides, I've 
Ale in anocher place [ Exit 
atexſon. What a devilich delemma am l in! why oh 
is a peremptory aſſignat ĩon Certain ir is, there aw 
ſome ladies that no wiſe man ſhou'd be commonly ein 
to——Here have I been flattering my ſelf that I wa 
a termagant into humour, and all the whit 
ing a tender victim ito love. Law 
? lady ſhip's — is a diſgrac 
the name i it what ſhall I do: tis a pitiful thing ij 
run away fron a victory; but is is frequently the call 
in precipitate ſrcceffes, we more than we hang 


bu 


Futer L AD v "FSR 


| Md i. So, Mr Paterſon, you're a pretty x 
ani bo hoop » feds willing tage. wity how van tl 1 4 
Come, come, 1 ſhall expect a very handlouc ateneng EF « 


9 
19 
U 


1 A COMED I. 25 
3 Y fie this indecorom—Why, what, let me lock Ah! 


who have we here ? 

Beiffeld Junior. A man, Madam ; and though not 
yet one as honeſt and as ſecret : come, come, 
I'm no tell-tale; be you but grateful, this 


Dove. Loſt and undone: young Belfield! 
E ue The fame; but be not alarmed; we 
— cy am, like you, a votary to 
Love: favour but my virtuous paſſion for Miſs Dove, 
and take you your Paterſon ; I ſhall be flent as the 
70h Dove. Humph! 

Bel. Junior. Nay, never heſitate ; my brother, I 
know, had your wiſhes : but wherein has Nature fa- 
vour d him more than me? And, fince Fortune has now 
made mv Gabe as howwy as Mit, WHY WE IEP FRO 
diret the beam ? 

Lady Deve Well, if it is fo, and that you promiſe 
wt to betray me——But this accident has ſo diſcom- 
d me, (plague on't ſay 1) don't preſs me any fur- 
ther, at 
tion of our agreement, and expect my 2 
PS mar your oyen end. | 
Belfield Junior. Well, Sir Benjamin, own 
Wn if you are wit; "Sr Benjamin, erp your own 
lad ſach a wife as Lady Dove, I ſhould be very happy 
e ſuch a friend as Mr Paterſon. [Exit. 


4 


SCENE V. 
Sorpnrta Doves, Lucy WaTERSs. 


Lucy. If there is faith in woman, I have ſeen 


b ld. 1 have beheld his apparition ; for what elle 
would it be? 


ag where? I fall faint with ſur- 


* the head of the canal toward the houſe. Alas! 


We the injuries I have done him have call'd him from 


8 


CY \ 


preſent ; I muſt leave you ; remember the can | 1 


+ Lucy. As I eroſt the yew-tree walk, I ſaw him paſs F 3 


e I biene, uus Waters, what injuries ans - 


26 THE BROTHERS: ? 
Nen Tell me; for therein, perhaps, If 


ry 


8 ; 


5) 


— 


, —_ 1 

| Sornrs, BEITIIID Junron þ 
2 Adorable Sophia! this cranſpart 
n Belfield, is it you? Oh, ſupport} 


NUT Trader. With my liſe, thou lovelieſt of wel 
men! Behold your poor adventurer is returned; hapff 
compute, 'f his fate is not indifferent to you ; ri 
ond meaſure, if his ſafety is worthy your concern. 1 
Fopbis. Releaſe me, I beſeech you : what have I den 
Sure you ave tos gpnerens th take adrantagy of my OY 


Belfield Junior. Pardon me, my Sophia ; the ady 
tages I take from your confuſion, are not to be g 
„ 6 1 wou'd nor forego f I 


A COMED T. 27 
| granſport of holding you, one minute in my arms, for 
al that wealth and greatneſs have to give. | 


SCENE VII. 


embracing SOPHIA. 


ing and 
Lat Des- Hey-day ! what's here to do with you 


7. Ah! FShrieks]. | 
Belificld Junior. Confuſion ! Lady Dove here. 4 
Lady Dove. Yes, Sir, Lady Dove is here, and will 
nee care you ſhall have no more dialo On 
'> you if your knees t The ſellow was not half ſo civil to 


n I am 4 3 


furpris'd Miſs . 


your 
delicate ſwai have choſen 7 


BaSTTIIZID Junior and Lary Dove. 
Junior. A word with you, Madam ; is 


dealing ? What weu'd you have fold, I & SFr. 


you and Mr Paterſon ? 
» Mr Paterſon! why you rave; what is tt 


{ you 
£20 Come, come, this is too ridiculous : 
| your reputation is in call 
ERS 
| - 


Livy Dove enters, while BerrIEID JUNIOR 5s ha | 


me). Ridiculous ! a poor beggarly derber truly—as 
1 * 22 | 


2+ 


22 THE BROTHERS: 
Lady Dove. Ha ha ha? . A 
Beifieid Frunior. Very well truly; and you think ty 
brave this matter out, do you ? 

Lady 1 62. Molt atiuredly; and fhall make Sir Bey 


Beifeld fanier. Oh, no doubt et: bew can tit 

jamin avoid fighting for your ſake, when your lady 
ſhip has ſo liberally equipt hun with weapons ? | 
SCENE IX. 4 f 
ä JonaTnan, FaANncis. 


Dove. He, Lord help hi-2, is a little peakivg puling} 
ing; I am a jolly portable man, as you ſee. It ſo hap 


” we both became widowers at the ſame time 


when I was well, and have continued fingle even 
He fell into the clutches of —Hark, fure 1 heat? 


nog | then it was bs eve with ber 
: unluckieſt job of all his li 
— at * calls without. 


2 Sin Benjamin Dove and JONATHAN. 
F, Ben. Dove. Why 


yer 


— 9 — | 1 A» 
entirl y forger to come when 1 


Hoy 8 IronsIDPEs without.) 
I there! within! what n wring ! all hands 
F. E 
en. Deve. Hey-day, who the dickens have we 
ere! old Captain Ironſides, as I am a Hauer; who 


3 Jonathan, don't 
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onathan—nay, hold, there's no eſcaping — 
— become of me —he'll 2 Gs: as thro 


the whole houſe into confuſion. 
Ironfides. What, Sir Ben my little knight of Male 
give me a buſs, my boy. Hold, hold, fare I'm out of my 
reckoning ; let me look a little nearer; why, he 


your | 
; but p 
orivy to our comverfation Why don't the l 


Fr: What does the fat, lazy oaff ſtand at? 
Sir Ben. Dove. Whas ſhall 1 fay now! Was ever; #1 


thing fo Why that's Jonathan, 
dont you remember your old friend Jonathan? 
"bom I hope your honcur's in good health ; 

r WW : 
FF Tro:ſidges. Honeſt Jonathan, I came to viſit yu 
F. maſter, and not you; if you'll go and haſten d 
2 and bring Sir Benjamin his perrin ig and cloaths, F 
do me a very acceptable 2 for to 8 
the truth, my friend, I hav'n't had a comfortable 


of freſh provifiou this many a day. [Exit Jo | 


A COME D F. 3r 
g Ber. Dove. Foregad, you're come to the wrong 
hoaſe to find one. f : [ Aſide. 
Iron; dos. And fo, Sir Knight, knowing I was wel-. 
come, and having met with a miſhap here, vpn vour - Þ 
waſt, 1 am come to taſte your good cheer, and paſs an | 


ing with you over a tiff of pun | 
Sir Ben. Eoce. The devil you are! [Afde.——— 
This is very kind of you: there is no- man in England, 
in lronſides, better pleas'd to fee his friends about 
kim than I am. | 4 | 
Fon f des. Ay, ay, if 1 did'n't think I was welcome, 
& 1 fhou'dn't ha” come. 
= $r Bn. Dove. You may be aſſur d you are welcome. | 
Sir Ben. Lc. You are, by my ſoul: take my word. 


for it, you are. 3 = 
des. Well, well, what need of all this ceremony =} 


| about a meal's meat, who doubts you ? | 
| Sir Ben Dede. You need not doubr we, bellows Dy BY 
ner; or whether ſhe has made any engagement I'm 
| e, No — tad de. 
Fendt. No, no; engagement ! how - can "of 
zo in this pickle ? Come, come, fit down; dinner- 


: 
me 
- 
” 
— 
- 3 


Sir Ben. Dove.. Thank you, heartily, Captain, wy 5 


ohter's in heal. | 
Fon ſedes. "That's well; and how fares your fine new 
wife! How goes on matrimony # Bond as ever, wy 2 
Itle amorous Dove; always billing, always cooing'* 73 
K Benj. Dove. No, Captain, no, we are totally al- 
ter d in that reſpect; we ſhew no fondneſs now before 
company ; my lady is fo delicate in that particular, that” 
rn the little notice ſhe takes of we in public, you. 


1 
q 
'P RS 
—_— 
— 


vod farce believe we were man aud wife. | 
Findet. ta, ha, ha why 'tis the very circumſtance © 

= that wor'd confirm it; but I'm glad to hear it ; for f. 
Wall things under the fon | moſt nauſeate your. taptial 
We families; and. tho” you remember | was fookenough - 
v diſſunde you from this match, I'm rejoic d ta hear 
_ 7 mazage ſo well and to wiſellx. EE i 


- <Y 


— 
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Sir Berj. Dove. No man happier in this life, 


no man happier ; one thing only is wanting; had th tarnin 
kind ſtars but crown d our endearment —— | bring 


Iron ſide s. What, my lady don't breed then? 
Sir Beuj. I ee. Huſh, huſh for Heaven's fake, d 
ſpeak ſo loud ; ſhou'd my lady overhear you, i 
things into her head; oh! the is a 


IH 


” 
Lg 
— 


1 


per | 

_ Jronſfides. Ay, like but here comes my lady 
and in excellent temper, if her looks don't belie her. 
SCEN E XI. 


Sir Benjamin Dove, CarTtain IxonsIDES, af 
| Lapy Dove. 


F Lady Dove. What's to do now, Sir Benjamin? What 

the matter that you fend for your cloaths in fucks 
 . hurry ? Can't you be contented to remain as you are® 
your preſent dreſs is well | 

and I don't know that you 


rere crrehrle 


Sir Benj. Dove. This attention 
Is beyond meafure ing! I am infinitely beholdey 
to you; but you ne ſo up with your concern W 
my account, that you overlook our old friend and neigh» wich 
'ove. Sir Benjamin, make yourſelf quite 

— this folly is not to be endur'd ; Yor and 
enough to tire the patience woman living. 
Sir Beny. Dove. — diſompos'd, all © 1 
ter for fear | ſhou'd take cold by changing my dreſs. 
F onfides. Yes, | perceive, fhe has exceedivg wall 
nerves. You are much in the right to humour ter. 
L. Dove. Sir Benjamin Dove, if you mean that i ſoul 
ſay a minute longer in this houſe, I inſiſt upon hb 3 


I EXE 


of yours, my den 


turning that old porpoiſe out of it: is it not enough to | 
bring your nauſeous tea companions within the ſe cours, 
bat mult I be compell'd to entertain em? Fob! I ſhan't 
et the ſcent of his tar-jacket out of my noſtrils this 
tonight. 
Sir Be. Dove. Huſh, my dear lady Dove, for Hea- 
ven's ſake, don't ſhame and expoſe me in this manner; 
how can I poſſibly turn an honeſt gentleman out of wy 
doors, who has given me no oifence in life ? 

Lady Cooe. Marry, but he has tho”, and great offence 


4 


too; I tell you, dir Benjamin, you are made a fool of. 
Sir Benj. Dove. Nay, now, my dear ſweet love be 


"E das bro £241 


eompos'd. 

Lady Dove. Yes, forſooth, and let a young rambling 
ng poured ran way with your daughter. 
Sr Benz. Dove. How, what n * 


| Lady Dove. A fine thing truly to be compos d 
_— —— of ſuch a 
z . | N 
Lady Dove. Who, Sir; why, who but your nepher 
he was 


| 


Robert? you flatter'd us with a falſe 


Vhat's 

fuck-y 

1E EE with his r. Ha -. 
„ 


tronſides. What are you to think ! why that is a'lye; 
that you are an aſs; and that your wife is a | 
Rr 
with any man's daughter, or wife either, tho“, I think, 
there's little danger of that here—As for me, ſooner than 
cis with ſuch a vixen, I'd ſtarve : and fo, Sir Benjamin, 
vim you a good ſtomach to your dinner. Lit. 


=» © 
Sir BENIAM IR Doves, Larry Dove. 


= Ld Dove. Inſolent, unmannerly brute, was ever the 
1 N heard ? And you to ſtand'tamely by: | declare I've 
ur” Neat mind to raiſe the ſervants upon him, ſince I have 


OH 


0 PIC" 


s > 


kw 5 


%< 
. \ 
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: no other defenders. Thus am I for ever treated by: 
your ſcurvy companions. - | 1 

Sir Benji. Dove. Be pacified, my dear, am I in fan 

But for Heaven's fake, what is become of my daughter 

Lady Deve. Yes, you can think of your daughter 
but the is ſafe enough for this turn; I have taken cali 
of her for one while, and thus I am rewarded for 
Am | a vixen, am I a termagant? Oh, had my Gf 
huſband, had my poor dear, dead Mr Searcher head 
ſuch a word, he wou'd have rattled him But he< 
What do I talk of ? he was a man: yes, yes, he wal 
indeed, a man—As for 70 — 5 : 
Sir Ben j. Love. Strain the compariſon no fat 


Lady Dove; one cv grormating, I dare ſay, in w 
I fall ſhort of Mr 


Lady Dove. Short of him! I'll tell you what, 
j the dear greyhound that hung ati 


E Nr oy Tas ScconD Acty 


'K. 


A COMED Y. 
ACT m. SCENE IT. 
Tie ſea-ſhore before Goop wix's cabbin. 


= VIioOLETTA4, Fanny. 
en. A ND when is this great match of Mr Bel- 
| field's to be? 

Fanny. Alas ! Madam, we look to hear of it every day. 


fortune to yourſelf : however others may be affected 
ur Beliicld's marrying Miſs Dove, to you I conceive 
nt be matter of indiiference. | 

= Fry. | have been taught, Madam, to conſider no 
Meat as matter of indiiference to me, by which good 
ee are made unhappy. Miſs Sophia is the beſt. 
Sung lady living; Mr Belfield i - 

WW Fioietta. Hold, Fanny, do ſtep into the houſe; in my 
ig box you will find a letter ſealed, but without a 
isa, bring it to me. [ Fxit Fanny. J I have been 
witing to this baſe man, for I want fortitude to ſap- 
Wort an interview. What, if I unboſom'd myſelf to this 
rf, and entruſted rhe letter to her ance? She 
'Y exc2edingly honeſt, and for one of fo mean a con- 
Won, uncommonly ſenſible; I think, I may ſafely 
| amide in her. _—— Well, Fanny. | 


coral Enter Fanny. 
_ Fn. Here is yonr letter, Madam. | 
Gn Fitz. I thank you; F trouble you too much; but 


b mn. 1 am happy to wait upon you; I wiſh I cou d 
ay» 2208 or fay any thing to divert you; but my diſcourſe 
Sx Ft be very amaſing to a lady of your fort ; and talk- 
by of this wedding feems to have made you more me- 
oi than you was before. 3 - 
ena. Come hither, child ; you have remarked my 
Mietude, I will now diſ-loſe to you the occaſion of it: 


us 4 


Violetta. You ſeem to conſider this event, child, as a 


art a good-natur'd girl, and your attention to me 


erm intereſted for Miſs Dove; I too am touch'd 
ber ſituation : you tell me, the is the beſt young 


af * 


- 0 
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Fanny. Oh! Madam, if it were peflible for an ani 
to take a human ſhape the muſt be one. 1 
Violetta. Tis very well ; I commerd your zeal; 
are ſpeaking now of the qualities of her wind. 
Fanny. Not of them alone; ſhe has not oily the 


tues but the of an angel. 
Violetta. 1 ? Pray, tell me, is ſhe fo very 
ſome ? 


Fanny. As fine 2 perſon as you cou'd wilk to fee. 1 
Violetta. Tall? 5 
Funny. About your ſize, or rather taller. 
Violett a. Fair, or dark complexion'd ? 
Funuxr. Of a moſt lovely complexion; tis her 
- beauty, and all pure nature, I'll be anſwerable ; tha 
her eyes are ſo ſoft, and ſo ſmiling, and as for ; 
| hair Þ 
Vis etta. Hey-day! why, where are you 
child? I am fativiy'd; 1 make ne deuke the tel 
ſummate beauty, and that Mr Belield loves her to @ 
tra tion. [ Aſide.] I don't like this girl fo well 
; ſhe is a great talker ; I am glad I did not di 
my . I'll go in and determine on ſomes 
7 | 
Fanny. Alas ! poor lady! as fure as can be, ſhe 
been croſs'd in 1 * nothing in this world befides« 
wake her fo miſerable ; but fure, I fee Nr 4 1 
falling in love leads io ſuch misfortunes, "ris fir I 
6 | | 


SCE HF II. 
FRANcISsS, PuiLlie. 


Francis. Wasn't that your ſiſter, Philip, that ral 
to the cabin ? a 8 1 
- T hilip. 1 think it was. | 
Francis. You've made = good day's work il 
weather coming about fo fair, I think we've ſcare * 
any thing of value, but the ſkip; didn't you n is 
© pagan than erat? 1 
Philip. 1 did; he has been at Sir Benjamin Bl 
here, at Cropley Calle, aud is come back in a ut 


. _— 


go in and re- 
[Exeunt. 

men n 
Sornta Dove, Lucy WAT ZAS. 
Waters, the© 


| my $ 

4 +4 an Madam, you have but one refuge that 

IF | know of. 

lia. And that lies in the arms of a young adven- 

rr. O Lucy, Lucy, this is a flattering preſcription ; 

SSalulated rather to humour the patient, than to re- 
"= 2. Nay, but if there is a neceſſity for your taking 


at leaſt, not in the humour 1 
EIT 


; 


n * 4 
4 — P an, 
5 * * * os, 4 9 a 4 
* 
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Sornula, BELirietlD Junior. 


Junior. Have I then found thee, lovelieſt of ww. 


report has ſtruck me to the heat 
to-morrow gives you to my brot 


Lam ever to 


? ©! Sophia, 
, as told, 


am 
laſt time 
ia. Why fo, 


8 
M 


ane. Alas ! poor man! but you know 1 
our diſappointments ; the ſea is ſt ill open to youth 


and, take my word for it, Mr Belfield, the man wighlin 


can live three years, ay, or three months, in ſeparation 
the woman of his heart, need be under no 3 
for his life, let what will befall her. 4 


Cruel inſulting Sophia! when 1 kf 


; 


henſions 
Del. 
perted 


our heart 


8 
- 


: 


N 


F 
HI 


2 
f 


[ 
A. 


Test 
Th 31 


ties 


1 


re 


Er 


* - 
- _ . 
" 


K 


I flatter'd myſelf I had left ſome ini 
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mĩne. . 
O man, man! all deſpondency one moment, 
the next. No. queſtion now but you conceive 
difficulty is ſurmounted, and that we have nothing 
but to run into each other's arms, make a faſhion- 


4 4 
4 * 
* 


— — * * 4 
0 - 
. . 4 
5 o 
_ 8 * 4 . 7 
& ro © net * = ms 5 * = 
„557 . AAAS — 
5 F - n 
—_— * 


FNR 
En 


1 
2 


iſteem; and yet 
ĩt 


111 
1 


7 
N And if I was addifted to anger, I thou'd 
tet with you for not obeying my injunctions with 


Kel. Junior. 1 will obey thee, and yet tis die- 


by =. 


188 


Fl 


| 


Junior. How, oh, yes! never fear; tis a friend; 
ietta; tis a lady that I— * bo? 
. That you what, Mr Belfield : What lady 
0 l never faw her in my life before. 
__ el. Frnior. No, the is a foreigner, born in Portn- 
_ tho y : tke packet in which ſhe 
oi. be infirument of farin 
rſelf mach in her happineſs, a 
W ike, tobe kind to her. 
ie inccrefts hinfelf much in 
\ | . 


i 


* * 
C355 1 
= 
| 


: 
- = * ” 


* " 
bh, 


- 
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be beſceches me, for his fake, to be kind to her—Whi 
am I to judge of all this? 


$S CE NE V. 
SopPnla, VIOLETTA. 


Violetta. Madam, I of neon the iv mt 
1 have buſineſs with you of a nature that——1 
I'm not miſtaken, you are the young lady I have bay 
directed to, ain | 

Sophia. I am, Madam: but won't you pleaſe to rex 
your in te —— you ure «fn 

to know what cam 

mo ve the” ap? Mr Belfield has made me quai 
52 our ſtory ; and 
his fake, Madam, bbs 1 
ſervice in my my power. 

Violetta. For Mr Belfield's fake, did you fay, . 
Has Mr Belfield named me to you, Madam ? 

Sqphia. Is there any wonder in that, pray? 

Violetta. No, none at all. If any man elſe, fuck es 
fidence wou d fi ahnen 
there is no w at what be does. 7 
Sophia. Yo as we: Ted we hl 
rently of Mr Belfield. He left me but this minute 
in the Lindeſt terms, recommended you to my 


Violetta. was be ton, tes: rare oe | 
came up; I thought ſo; bat ] wes tow morn p 
to obſerve him—and I am confident he is too g 
dare to look upon me 

Sophia. Why ſo, Madam ? for Heaven's fake, i - 
me what injuries you have receiv'd from Mr Beis "=p 
_ muſt own to you, I am much intereſted in finding tarc 
to be a man of honour. 

Violetta. I know your ſituation, Madam, and 1 N 
S bad thus me here, * 
to tell you — 

Sophia. What? To tell me what ? o elif 
— 

ioletta. To tell you, that he i * 0 

"Sophia. Huſband * W what de 4 
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agenerous, baſe, deceitful Belfield ! I thought he ſeem'd 
autonded at your appearance; every thing conſir ais 
@ treachery ; and 1 cannot doubt the truth of what v 
| — A truth it is, Madam, that I muſt ever re- 
1 && on with the moſt ſorrow ful regret. | _ 

bi. Come, let me beg you to walk towards the 
ſe : I als no account of this tranſactĩon of Mr Bel- 
Are; I wou'd fain baniſh his name from my memory 
Ma ever, and you ſhall this inſtant be a witneſs to his 
prewptory dilmitſion. Eren. 


SCENE V. 
BELFIiED Jux ion, PATERSON. 


ee Junior. Even what you pleaſe, Mr Paterſon; 


mould it and model it to your liking ; put as many pal- 
latives, as you think proper, to ſweeten it to her lady- 


"I fip's taſte; ſo you do but give her to underſtand that 


iber can, nor will pa my Sophia. Ceafe to 
S her 1 my thoughts; I am ſurpriz d Lady Dove 
d think of ſending me ſuch a meſſage ; aud I won- 
jar, Sir, that you ſhou'd confent to bring it. 

Bel. Funior. Nay, Mr Paterſon, don't affume ſuch a 


"MM menacing air; nor practiſe on my temper too far in this 


„ | know both your fituation and 3, C 
. Sir, mine is a cauſe that would animate the 


3, con- - 
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thon'dn't make me as deſperate as love makes 
Hell and fury! here comes my Venus. | _ 


Sc EN E VII. 
PaTERSON, LADY Dove. 


do. 

— ive: wel, Paterſon, what ays the fellow word 
my Y a2 te 
Paterſor. "OE Madam! I'm aſham'd to tell 
. 
| Lady Hire, But tell me what he ae. 


$ 


— 19 


7 


28 as to keep 


IT 


fon. . : 
Paterſon. No, Madam, no; had he proceoded tofu 
I cou'do't in honour ro fuller any reflecting | 

hope, I have _ than to 


\ * * „ 9 


ine, 


_ Deve. Well but did you foy nothing in drfin 
Pater fon. Nothing, 
Lady Dove. No:? 


Paterſon. Not a ſyNable ; truſt me for that; 1 the 
wiſeſt way upon all tender topics to be filent ; for, he? 
who takes upon him to defend a lady's reputation, only 
pabliſhes her favours to the world; ard therefore, 1 

wou'd always leave that office to a huſband. 

Li Dede. Tis true; and, if Sir Benjamin had up 
heart 

Perſon. Come, core, my dear lady, don't be tad 
ſevere upon Sir Benjamin. many men of no better i 
4 than Sir Benjamin, have thown themſlves pal 
E heroes; I know 2 ths vn 


do. Apropos! | 
* won't fight, tis but what you expect: if he will, whe | 
; «2 tell where a lucky arrow may hit. 3 


S C EN E vin. | 
Sin Benjamin Dove, Lapy Dove. 


Lady Dove. Sir Benjamin, I want to have a little dif- 
| eourſe in private with you. 
Sir Benj. Dove. With me, my lady: 

Lady Dove. With you, Wee 
y fr down by wes 
I have obſerved of 


erer 


in for you to deny it; I am con- 
now, I vow my dear, as I am 


rong. TH 
Sir love like 
1 


or, Re Lad; Dede. Miſtake me not, my dear, I So tenth E 
: ny you > | accuſe my ſelf; L am ſenſible, there are faults and © 7 
ore, in 4 


my temper. | 
Er Benj. Dove. ae mere trilles. — 
Lady Dove. Come, come, I know you have-led but an 
buncomforrable life of late, and, I'm afraid, I've been in- 
[nccently, in ſome degree, the cauſe of it. 3 _ 
a Deve. Par be it from me to comradidt your * 
Y 11 if you are pleas'd to fay ſo. 4 
| | |, Lady Dove. r 
32622222 
; 7 
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you hate confinement, I know you do ; you are a man 
of ſpirit, and form'd to ſigure in the world. 

Sir Benj. Dove. Oh! you flatter me. 

Lady Love. Nay, nay, there's no diſguiſing it; you 
Goh for action; your looks declare it: this alteration 
in your habit and appearance puts it out of doubt; there 
is a certain quickneſs in your eye; twas the firſt — 
tom that attracted my regards ; and, I am miſtaken, Sir 


Benjamin, if you don't poſſeſs as much courage as any 


man. 
Si. ny Dove. Your ladyſhip does me honour. 
Lad; | coe. I do you juſtice, Sir Benjamin. 


Sir Benj. Dove. Why, [ believe, for the mater of 


courage, I have as much as my neighbours; but tis of a 
ſtrange perverſe quality, for as ſome tpirits riſe with 2 
difficukies they are to encounter, my 


— is always greateſt when there is 


. PI Oh! you @alk never make me belleve ths, 
Sir Benjamin; you c t bear to fee me ill us d, In 
poſitive y 1 
Sir Beni. Dove. 'Tis as well, however, not to be tas 


ſure of that. [ Lf ge. 1 
as to 


Lady Pepe. You cou'dn't be fo mean 


Rand by and hear your poor dear —— d 


inſulted, and 
Sir Berg. Lee. Oh! no, by no means, 'twould break: | 
my heart; but who has abus d y0u and infulted you, 


Lady Deve. Who? Why, this young Belfield that I 
told you of. 
Sir Beni. Pope. Oh never liſten to him; a woman 


courage, on | 
leh alt for 


— — Aer rere gr 
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ACT V. SCENE 1. Tac 


The cabbix, with a view of the ſea, as before.” 


PIII, Luer War ERS. Beifeel 


*. 
2 OW I have lov'd yon, Lucy, and what! 1 . 5 
H have ſuffered on your account, you know #* F. 
; and you ſhou'dn't now, when I am 14 par 
ing you, come to me in mind of hoveity F 
e 2 go, leave tl pray you have my 3 Bel. 5 
Lacs. Nay, Fhilip, but hear me. "Yi that old 
Fhilip. Hear you, ingrateful girl ; you know it has © m: p 
been all err to ſee you, and to n . 
by your fide; for hours have I done it; for whole days {word wi 
together : hos chat dave hon poll» I muſt labour now I #6. 


for my livelihood ; and, if you rob me of my time, you | 8 Bet. S 


3 
La. O! 


Nd f. 


by the melt criminal of men: I have diſcloſes 
all Mr Belficld's artifices to Miſs Sophia, and now as nr. 


terrified to death ; I faw him follow me out of b I have l 
44 4 i 
oF} Pater 
; 
II. 
= Enter BELTIID SENIOR. 


Belfeld Seniar. Ay, tis ſhe ! Confuſion follow her — 
How perverſely has ſhe travers'd my projects wb 

Sophia '—By all that's reſolute, I'il bs reveng M— 8 | 
brother too return'd Vexatious circumſtance. 1 
NS eater RT Re r'd en ot the pet | 


. treachery : if thou catift not in this . + 
happy, eats. 12 


— 
* 


done man, and truſted to what the future might pro- 
_ } ace | 
Enter PRE1L1P. 
Senior. So, fellow, who are you ? | 
A man, Sir; an honeſt man. 


Bel. Seje. A fancy one, methinks. | 
| apt to think ſo; however, 


, Bel Ke. Oh! I know you now; you are ſon to- 
Jans old fellow I thought proper to diſcharge my 
frm : pleaſe to betake yourſelf from the door your 
Join; there's a young woman within I mult have a 
word with. 
Tbilip. If tis Lucy Waters you would ſpeak with 
| Bel. Senior. If, rafcal It is Lucy Waters that I 
would enk with; that I will ſpeak with ; and, ſpite 
| your inſolence, compel to anfwer whatever I pleaſe 
bak, and go with me wherever | pleaſe to carry her. 
Hiho. Ihen, Sir, I muſt tell you, poor as I am, 
he is under my protection: you ſee, Sir, I am arm'd; 
5 ee no right to force an ggrrance here ; and, while 
f Five lite, you never wall“ ; | 
Þ Bel. Senior. 3 Bil, villain, if you 
me. [The fete 


Euter Parxzsog ads beats down their fuerds. » 


Pate for. For ſham- Mr Belfield ! what are you a- 
„ Thies with this peaſant. 

werſor. Cine, come, put ſword. 

Bel. Senior. . 
you turn agzinſt me ?/ Give way, or, by my foul, 
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q | ran you through. - 

1 | Eitter Caprars IxonSIDES, and Sxrvy. , 26 

4 Teen _ 
the whole ſhip's 


ben gray © mutiny. 
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r and [ were taking a nap op 
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„ THE BROTHERS: 
Bel. Senxicr. Come, Mr Paterſon, will you pleaſe ts. 


bear me T I 


‚ g Captain ned ff 

ours firengly — and | hold, both you, * 
1 equally vulgar and . 
tem 

— Come, Mr Belfield, come; for Heaven's | 
ws - 3 —— hy what have 

Iror ſides. My e Why w you to 
to my profeſſion, you unſanctified w help you? tel Jon 
tis an honeſt vocation to fight the enemies of one's of this (ti 
country: you, it ſeems, are for the friends;  F4:/ 
I truſt, it 15 not for ſuch a ſki jack as thee art, to flee} you. 
at my profeſſion. Maſter, did'it ever hear the lake? 

Ski Never, Captain, mever ; for my own part, 1 
am one of few words ; but, for my own part, I always” 
thovght, gþt, that to be a brave ſca-man, like your hanou, 
_— eſt title an Engliſhman can wear. 
s. Why nb tie. ahem ! 

jor god Yet Sir I leave you to the enjoyment} 
of your honours, ſo your ſervant. Sirrah, 1 thall ag 


4 


a time for you. [ Belfield is going ite 
Ireafides. Hark e, Sir, a one more 0 4 
with you. . 


Bel. Senior. Well Sir 
Iranfides. Your father was an honeſt 
— tho” I fay i 


8 r 
falſ> as a quick-ſand ; and as full of miſchief as a 


el. Senior. Captain Ironſides, I bave but little of 
. if you have nothing elſe to em 
me with, the ſooner we part the better. | 


A COME D Y. . "= 


with you : a 
: -oþ wp. hy rr 1 
uur law makers For my own part, I can ſniſt; I'll 
Jie ſhipping, and live in Lapland, and be dry-nurſe to 
dear, rather than dwell in a country, where I am to 
IT he govern'd by ſuch a thing as thou art. 

1 Fet. Senior. By your manners I ſhould gueſs you had 
WJ executed that office already: however, loſe no time, fit 
* n and ſet fail for Lapland ; 
pF tis the propereſt place for you to live in, and a bear 
FO the firtelt companion for you to keep. 

| [Exit Belſield and Paterſon. 
edis. Hark'e, Philip, I forgot to aſk what all 
| &s ür was about. 

Philip. Sir, if you pleaſe to walk in, Fwill inform 


you. 

Ironfides. With all my heart. A 
& pertinent coxcomb! Come, maſter, we'll 
Shear the lad's ſtory 

_  y 


[Exernt. 


SCREAM kk MI 
| BELTIEID JUNIOR, SoPHEA. 
.Y Belfield Funior. Madam, madam, will you not vouch» 
r to give me a hearing? 
Siphia. Unleſs you cou'd recall an ad, no earthly *' 
r can cancel, all attempt at explanation is vain. 
4 Belfield Junier.. Yet, 3 
. inexorable Sophia, tell me what is my offence? 
| Sophia. Anſwer yourſelf that, Mr Belfield ; 
| An your own heart, conſult your Violetta. 


_ _ Hah ! he cus confounded guley beyond all 
E 


w THE BROTHERS: _ 
Bel. Junior. By Heaven I'll no longer be the dupety 

theſe bad hamours: Lucy Waters, Violetta, every we. 
man ſhe ſees or hears, alarms her jealouſy, overthrowg 


I, Sir; the only favour you can © 
is never to let me ſee you again; for 

has paſs'd between us, every time you intrude 
into my company, you will commit an inſult upon good | 


—_—— 

Bel. Junior. Madam, I'll take care to give you mg 

further offence. | [ Exit, 
Sophia. Oh! my poor heart will break ! . 


re IV. 
Zorn ta, Sin BENI AIR DO vx. 


Sir Benj. Dove, Hey-day, Sophia, what's the mati 
What ails my child ? Who has offended you? Did mt # 
ſee the younger Belfield part from you juſt now ? © 
Sephia. O, Sir! if you have any love for me, don't 
that baſe treacherous 'wretch to me any more. 
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Lich credit. ; . a 
Beni. Doe. Ay, there ke is ſure enough: by the 
3 m6 don't like him: I'll liſten a while and diſcover 
vhat fort of a hamour he is in. 3 | 
Bel. Junior. I am aſhamed of this weakneſs: I am 
inermined to aſſume a proper ſpirit, and act as becomes 
1 I'm fore the | 
Sir Benj. Dove. Upon my ſoul very it. 
rere 
ug appointment, that I could find in my heart 
4 — = 29 — d better 
1 i. Lord ba mercy upon us, I | 
ial off and leave him to bimſelf. 
Bel. Junior. 38 I 


By LENS PRO Frans _ 


mlt happy aſſurance. 

Bel. Junior. Something may have dropp'd from Vio- 

E ſenſibility of her innocent mind, may have brought 
into | 


. 


have net 


Ino not in what 1 have —_ 
.—< | 
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his courage, and I loſe mine——So, Sir, your humble 
ſervant, Mr Belfield ! I'm glad I have found you, Sir! 
i reer Pray | 
what are your commands now you have found me ? 

Sir Benj. Dove. Hold hold | don't come any nearer; 
don't you fee | am in a moſt prodigious on? Fin Fire 
and fury, what's the reaſon you have all this dif. 
order in my houſe ; . my wife in 
fits, every thing in an uproar, and all your doing. Dy 
you think I'll put up . 22 If you ſup» 
ES om have © comers 6> ad with, you'll find y. 
ſelf miltaken ; greatly miſtaken, let me tell you, hy 
Mercy upon me, what = paſſion I am in! In ſhort, Mr 
- Belfield, the honour of my houſe is concern'd, and 1 
EN l think this is pretty 
well to ſet in with; I'm horribly out of breath; I 
— 9 . 


— Look ' e „ Sir Benjamin, I don't 
what ou wou'd be at ; but if you thin 
have injur'd you, werds are deft ; betwem 
men of honour arc foon adjuſted; Fm at your ferries | 


TT # LD =$ TD 


1 


fly out now ! Is that gi 


Sir : it up, and don t e 
| 4. — Benjamin: put it up, | 
. — me, Sir ; 1 1 


require ? I am the »$ ad | 
NN futur 
rern 
ve the ſhou'd be as as I, 
* to der 
{ Junior. 1 ſuſpect I have totally miſtaken f # th 
honeſt gentleman ; he enly wants to beild fore pur ind! 
tion with his wife upon uit 
inhuman not to grati | Ace 
2 en Egad I ſion 1 
8 ſuffer 

ae 

js wite ? love 
Bel. Junior. Nen t man mad? Pa 12 


A COME D T. 13 
44-ulty in drawing it, and am determin'd now 
rere So come on, Sir. 
B-1. Junior. Really this is too ridiculous ; I tell you, 
gr Benjamin, I am in no humour for theſe follies. 
I've done no wrong to yon or yours: on the contrary,. 
great wrong has been done to me ; but I have no quar- 
rel with you, ſo, pray, put up your ſword. 3 
Sir Benj. Dove. And I tell you, Mr Belſield, tis in 
vain to excuſe yourſelf. — The leſs readineſs he ſhews ſo 
much the more reſolut ion I feel. 
| Bel. Junior. Well, Sir Knight, if ſuch is your hu- 
$ moar, I won't ſpoil your longing. So have at you.. 
Enter LADY DOE. 
Lady Dove. Ah! [Shrieks.] SE 
Bel. Junior. Hold, hold, Sir Benjamin, I never figh 
in ladies company. Why, I proteſt you are a 
Amadis de Gaul 5 i i 
of your Fo 
Sir Benj. Dove. Oh! my Lady, is it you? don't be 
aarm'd my dear; tis all over: a fall fracas between 
this and myſelf! that's all; don't be under 
ize ; I believe the has had enough; 
ſatisfied with my behaviour, 
myſelf you will have no cauſe for the: 
. complain of his. Mr Belfield, this is Lady 
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14 THE BROTHERS: 
nj. Dede. Here's my hand you ſhall have ie; 
[Exit Bellield Junior. 

Dove. What am I to think of all this? It can't 
contrivance ; and yet tis ſtrange that yaa 
animal ſhou'd have the affurance to face a man, 
baſhful at a rencounter with a woman. "2 
nj. Dove. Well, Lady Dove, what are you | 
? you fee you are obey'd, the honour of © 
is vindicated : flow to enter into theſe af. Þ 
; being once engag'd, I pertinaciouſly conduit | 
to an iiſue. | 
Dove. dir Benjamin, —I—_I— , 
Dove. Here Jonathan, do you hear, ſet my * 
ready in the library ; make haſte. | 
Dove. | fay, Sir Benjamin, I thinx 


iy 
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Lady Dede. 
ſay, I think, 


. + 
= 


this it is, I am unalterably reſolv'd from this time ſor- 
ward, Lady Dove, to be fole and abſolute in this houſe, ute! 
maſter of my own ſervants, father to my own child, Pie: 
and ſovereign lord and governor, Madam, over my own 3 5& 
wie. Ss = 
Lady Dove. You are? | 3 
Sir Benj. Dede. Fam. Gods! Gods! what a pitiful Þ 
contemptible figure does a man make under pctiicoats 
government. nears dn 1 


a CO WED 1. 35 
. » Fonitics. I am determin'd to be free [Pa- 
— . 2 and whiſpers Lady Dove. ———fiah! how's 
this, Mr Paterſon ? What liberties are theſe you take 
with my wife, and before my face? No more of theſe 
freedoms I beſeech you, Sir, as you expect to anſwer it 
to a huſband, who will have no ſecrets whiſper'd to bis 
wiſe, to which he is not privy ; nor any appointments 
made, in which he is not a party. 

S P.t:r/or. Hey-day ! what a change of is 
re Egad, I'm very glad on't—Pve no notion of a 
female admĩniſt rat ĩon. LExit. 


le, Madam, my your 
ir: 'twou'd be hard if I wanted fpirit to protect 


oy own. | 
Dose. You monſter, wou d you draw your ſword 
n a woman? „ 

WW %r Bcrj. Dove. Unleſs it has been your pleaſure to 
mate me a monſter, Madam, I am none. 
Lady Dove. Would you murder me, you inhuman 


| * Would you murder your poor fond deſenceleſs 


| br Benj. Dove. Nor tears, nor threats, nor ſcolding, 
A ſoothing, ſhall ſhake me from my purpoſe: your 
We, Lady Dove, has laid too heavy upen my ſhoulders ; 
gan fipport it no longer : — — 
L Lebe. Will you break my heart, g 
| . wu 
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56 THE BROTHERS: 
Will you turn me out of doors to ſtarve, you barbarom 
man? 
Sir Benji. Dovz. Oh! never fear; you will fare @ 


HHS 


Lady Dove. O Sir Benjamin, Sir Benjamin, far 
mercy's ſake turn me not out of your doors! I Will be 
obedient, gentle, and complying for the future; du 
ſhame me; on my knees, I beſeech you don't. 

Enter BELFIELD SENIOR. 

Sir Benj. Dove. Mr Belfield, I am heartily glad s 
ſee you; don't go back, Sir; you catch us indeed g 
unawares ; but theſe fituations are not uncommm 


the life of government, and the authority of a huſbail F 
maſt be upheld. 1 
Bel. Senior. 
ſurpria d at 
never pry int 
your lady 


Z 
£ 


I'm ing to fpare you that: 
e ee 3 rad yoann 
and ſeal y our article this night, tw 
Sophia ſhall be yours: I'm reſol'@} 

day, which conſecrates the redewpu 
y, ſhall confirm the ſurrender of yours. 
e. O Mr Belfield, I beſeech you, inter- 
cruel man in my behalf; wou'd ye belient 


Be S-nier. Come, Sir Benjamin, I muſtſpeak to yl 1 
now as a friend in the neareſt connection; I beg 


rl . 


moe | Exp or Tus Founrn Act: 
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" "RED V. LCEANT $. 
0 Die ſea-caaſt, as before. 


GOOD WIxꝝ, FANNY. 


concern that Mr Francis ſhou'd think 


you? = 
Fa. Till this propoſal, which I tell of, I dle 
took Mr Francis for one of the beſt behav'd modeſich 


have done to offend you ? 
Francis. Offend me! what is it you mean ? 


_ Francis. Hold; not impute deſigns to me which I ab» | 
hor: you fay your daughter has no portion but her in» | 
nocence ; affur'd of that, 1 aſk none elſe; and, if f 


A CO-MED Y. 19 
| if you like my danghter, and Fanny is conſent- 
22 wb | do live we ant foe? | 

I wiſh Mr Paterſon was further for inter- 


© os Juſt nr: 
SC EN E III. 
Enter PATERSON. 


I 't there with 
e 


Gredwin. There is. 

Paterſon. Can you direct me to her? — 
þ her of the utmoſt conſequence. 

Gradwin. Fanny, you and Mr Francis in and let 

he lady know. (Ext Fran auf FIGS. 


SC EN E IV. 
Gowi, Parzzsox. 
Cod in. If it's no offence, Mr Paterſon allow me ty | 


ater 
Goodwin. I'm heartily ſorry for it. 


Paterſon. 1 find you are a ſtranger to the reaſons 
3 kick make againſt it: but how are you intereſted in 
A Goodwin. I am a witneſs of his virtues, and conſe- 
ntly not indifferent to his ſucceſs. [Exit. 


SCENE „ 
PATERSON, VIOLETTA. 


Paterſon. Madam, I preſume your name is Violetta. 
Violetta. It is, Sir. 4 
Pat:r/on. 1 wait upon you, Madam, at Miſs Does 
fe, and 3s 2 particaar friend of My Andrew Bob 'J 
Fonts. Sir A 


| 4 Viietta. Pray proceed. 


60 THE BROTHERS: 
Paterſon. To intreat the favour of your company 
12 upon buſineſs, wherein that lady * 
are intimately concerned: 1 preſume, Maas 
you ha bay — | 
Violetta. Indeed, dir, 1 2 gueſs how I 
ly be a any $ between Þ:iſs Bove 
| . 
ons was now intirely at an end. TS jovi 
| __ Paterſon. Oh! no, Madam, by Ws rene; he 
far from being at an end. 
Violetta. How, Sir! not at an end? | 
Fater or. No, Madam; on the contrary, from 8 
Berjamin'e great anxiety for the match, and, above all, 
from tie very ſeaſonable intelligence you _ 
to communicate to Miſs Sophia, I am not without 
that Mr Andrew Belſield will be happy enough to ch 


quer all ker ſcruples, 2 | 
him. | 


- FVieletta. Indeed! but pray, Sir, theſe ſcruples if 
Ni Dove's, which you flatter yourſelf Mr Belfield wilh 
fo bappily conquer, how is it that ladies 3 in this country 
reconcile — to ſuch matters? I ſhou'd hay 
ſuch an obſtacle utterly inſurmountable. I 
Paterſon. Why, to be ſure, Madam, Maſs Deve han 
had ſome doubts and difficulties to contend with; bal 


Violetta. It is ſurpriſing, : 
Paterſon. You ſeem greatly — at what I lk 
you; I fee vou are no flranger to the principles vwveny 
which young ladies frequently act in this country: I thai 
lieve, Madam, in England, as many, or more, match 
are made from pique, than for love; and, to fay Wi 
truth, I take this of Miſs Dove's to be one of that E, 
There is a certain perſon, you know, who will feel u 

Violetta. Yes; I well know there is a certain Bk 
„  — but, are the fuſferm 

that t one to de converted into raillery 

nappy . 
— Ch! Madam! the ladies will tell you, th 
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doubt it? Wou'd I cou'd ſay 
VI. 


haſband ? What do 1 hear? Is 
our huſband ? 


am [I fall'n! that a woman, whom 
. I wou'd have redeem'd from miſery 


n 
E 
: 


VioLertr a. alone. 


SCENE. 


 dzmons 
Belfield you 
Violetta. Ay; do you 
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_ 1 
Hs +4 


er. Upon what 


I can & fociety of 
Pore {| by an act of 
Pater ſor. 
Mr Andrew 


Tit 


SCENE VI. 


Stn Benjanin Dove's Houſe. 
Sin BEI IA Doves, Lady Dove. 
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SCENE 


IX. 


Enter PaTERSON. 


on. Joy to you, Sir Benjamin! 
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the Bridegroom by this time 
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your 
we have landed treaſure —_ wy þ - 
the fee-fimple of it; ay, and for what I know, f Se 
Wiſeacre's here into the bargam. 1: ma 
Sir Benj. Dove. What's that you fay, Captain Iron! 
fides ? Let's have a word in a corner with yo. 
Bel. Senior. Look'e, Sir, if you conceive your 
dar oe 
 & | | £: -o 4 
* Bel. Junior. I know your meaning, brother, and wall” 
demonſtrate how much greater my courage is than 
E nn you, I dare not accept youre 


Sir Benj. Dove. No, no, I've given him enough 


that, L believe. . 


Von ſides. Bob Belſſeld, if I did not know thee fors 
lad of mettle, I ſhov'dn't teil what to make of all U F. 
for my on part, I underſtand none of your ſer ui 
and reũnemems, not I; a mia is 4 man; and if I wan 
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a 4 EOS FIT * 8 * _— x 7 
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= CONWY 67 
cre to give an affront to no man, 1 think, I have a 
to take an affront from no man. 


F P, 5:5. Pove. Come, gentlemen, ſuſpend your diſ- 
pate ; here comes my daughter, let her decide betwixt 


a” Junier. Let me receive my ſentence from her 


Bel. 
lips, and I will ſubmit to it. 


Enter Sornta, PatERSON, and Lapy Dove. 


Sir Benj. Done. Here's a young gentleman, ter, 
that will take no denial ; x rang garnet CRE 


juſt when you are both going into the church to be 1 


Sophia. Upon my word, 9 extraordiĩ—- 
| haviour ? 2 
. Dave. He claims fort of promiſe from me 2 

ſhou'd be indulg'd in an hour's converfation 
ou, before you give your hand to his brother. 
An hour's converſation ' What little that 
can 


ve to ſay to me, I believe, may be ſaid 7 


wt he 
ih you, 


— 


. Sexjor. I think, brother, this converſation-dae's 43 
i E deal. 2 
the firſt place, then, I own to this gentle- 4 

| company preſent, that there was a time, 
when I entertain d the higheſt opinion of his merit. 
ſcruple to confeſs that I — 


f dea le either to honour or humanity to proſecute an 1 
„Far of marriage with one woman, when you are * vj 
e for ni R - _ 
buch 
cruplel 
18 


B-4. Secior. Humph! A 

Sebi. Yet this, Sir, is the treatment 1 have re- 14 
: judge, therefore, if I can defize or _— 4 
Ire an) long converſation * * 
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Sir Benj. Dove. Who defir'd you to put in your drt 
Ironfides. Why, firrah, wou'd not one wife content © 


von! 322 man ; is it , 


Benjamin : 
Bel. Junior. Sir, when it is prov'd I am married, © 


have made 


ef 
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Violett. 
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Iron thought 
_ Yes, oy nee faded, — with. 
| Bel. Senior. How ſhall 1 look upon you ? What ſhall 
ied, Rey? Where ſhall 1 hide my confuſion? Oh! take me 
Fw your arms, and in that ſhelter let me find for- 
12 and protection 
Halerta. Be this Your ealy enen 
l 13 . Was it then » iter 1 preferv from 
Nach! 
F Bel. Senior. What's this I hear? 0 brother, can can 
I pardon too? | 
. Junior. Be indeed a brother, and let this provi- | 
thie ent be the renovation of your | 
uu We Bel. * Senior. What ſhall 1 fay to you, Madam ? 
enn n bear wit- 
4 to its remorſe. Heav'n my ſecret reſolution 
4 bus, inftancly to have in ſearch of this my in- 
g © vile ; but I'm not worthy even of your reſent- 
| . and returns your love. 
| Fonfides. —_—_— 
Come, ander, ve can never ſay the 
r: while the admiral's 
out at fea. [Preſenting Belfield jrnier-] My 
phew here is as honeſt a lad as lives, and loves you 
the foul of him : give him your hand, and III broach 
we laſt cheſt of dollars, to make him a fortune deſerv- 
you. „ K. thy Spy oe 
1 CH Benji D ove. Here's my hand I've ſpoke the word; 
© | 1 Lady Dove, 1 


I 6. 
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5 


wade, or my love? 


+ Goodwin; Philip's; Lucy's: my whele I 
Vine 
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THE BROTHERS: 


Me . How ſhall I give utterance to my gr C | 


Enter Goopwnn, Fanny, Francis, Punn, af 
Sir Benj. Dove. So, fo! more work for the phj, 
Ironfides. What! Francis, haſt thou choſen a may; 
. 

Francis. Ay, Sir, ſo he is happy as well as 
Del. Senior. What! Are you all aſſembled to man 
ſurrounded by a crowd of witneſſes 1 ftand com 
and appall'd. But all your wrongs ſhall be rede 


be 


'd in ads of juſtice and aten 
$. * be * 


Now they reſume their ſocial ſoft 
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